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REFERS TO "EVIDENCE," E

In "Rutland" Mr. Lewis F. Bostebmann
puts forward a theory and fails to prove

it.
The theory is not new. It was, supposedly,made in Gerfnany." It has provokedconsiderable discussion there and

has warm partisans in Belgium. .It is,
briefly summarized, to the effect that the

works commonly attributed to Shakespearewere in reality written by Roger
Manners, fifth Earl of Rutland. It is, in

e fact, another variation of an old air, and

seems to have its origin in the state of

mind vVhich led the German philosopher
to write a treatise showing that the
poems of Homer were written not by
Homer, 'but by another poet of the same

Jname.
Mr. Bostelmann is equally iconoclastic

and equally unconvincing. Apparently
confusing affirmation with proof, he (makes
sweeping accusations, but produces no

evidence to substantiate them. In such
^circumstances judgment .must be given
against him by default. True, he declares

' that he "knows where documentary evi-dence"supporting his assertions "is now

securely resting." But until it has been
brought into court, carefully weighed and
dispassionately investigated, it is but just
"that the prisoner at the bar, Shakespeare,
-be given the benefit of the doubt. This is
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Interesting
Another contribution to the ever increasingvolume of literature bearing upon Tolstoicomes in a "life," by Nathan Haskell

Dele (Thomes Y. Crowell), which is unique
(in more ways than one. Here we have not
only a complete, well rounded account of
-the career of Tolstoi, but an intimate study
of his remarkable mental evolution as well.
Fcr the details of Tolstoi's life and diversifiedactivities all the chief sources of informationhave been searched. A sketch is

given of the Tolstoi family from the reign
of Peter the Great, ending with an exhaustivedescription of Count Lyofs immediateancestry, his father and mother
and his brothers and one sister. The
"Lyof" and the final "i" are Mr. Dole's.
From the ti e of Tolstoi's birth, in 1828,
the story is cold of his boyhood, his career

as a university student, as an army officer
in the Caucasus, and at Sevastopol, and as

writer, reformer and mystic, down to his

tragic closing years, his departure from
home and his death in a peasant's hut. His

Titanic figure, in all its rugged grandeur, is

placed vividly before the reader, and a

scholarly estimate is made of the place occupiedby his work in the world's literature.
After all this has been said one surprising
fact remains. That is as to the style of the
book. Most biography is pretty dry stuff.
Mr. Dole has essayed a bold experiment.
He has imitated the greatest of ail biographers,Bosweli, and he has succeeded
amazingly well. He lets Tolstoi tell more

than Dole. The much-misunderstood aristocrat-reformerkept a journal and wrote
many letters, and from these the reader
obtains a more vivid and illuminating view
of the man than he could get in any other
way. At the same time one is spared the
abject, almost maudlin, worship of the
Scot. Not one of Tolstoi's shortcomings is
glossed over or extenuated. His insatiable
passion for gambling, his relations with the

, other sex and all of the often disgusting
dissipations in which he plunged in his
early days are told without excuse. The
result is that when we have read of his
"spiritual and intellectual struggles, against
himself as well as against others, we have
the complete figure of one of the greatest
men of his time. Apparently, nothing is
left unsaid. All the characteristics of the
man are exposed, his changes of personalityfrom time to time, his diverging views,
which laid him so often open to the charge
of inconsistency, his work as a literary
man and finally his theological and socio-Kog'oalviews are set down with insight and
understanding. Moreover, the reader often
finds himself in distinguished company, as

he does with Bosweli. There are glimpses
,of Pushkin, Turgenieff and other notable
Ttussians, and the story of his, ^ability to
agree with Turgenieff when they were together,although they really loved each
other, when separated, is one of the most
interesting chapters of the book. In a word,
Mr. Dole has presented a book which not
'only furfils all the requirements or Diographyhut which possesses a gripping interest
equal to that of a good novel, which preventsthe reader from putting it aside until
the last word has been reached.

In "Chosen Days in Scotland" (Thomas
T. Crowell Company), Josephine Helena
Short carries the atmosphere of her subjectinto her writing in a way that shows
l}er perfec" familiarity with the land of
Bruce and Scott and Burns. The volume
is the outcome of a former residence in
Scotland, but more especially of a visit
made in If 10, and, the chapters taken in
their order form a comprehensive guide in
a journey through Scotland, if made only
as a reading trip in one's library at home.
Beginning with the Border region, Scott's
country, Edinburgh, Eothian and Glasgow,
Miss Short makes her way to the Scottish
Highlands and lakes and continues on to
all the many points in the north and west,
where various castles, churches and ancient
fuins have an interest, historic or romantic,for the traveller. Places like Orkney
and the Isle of Skye, heretofore terra incognitato the American tourist, are includedin the localities visited and described.A phrase used by the eightyyear-oldpilot of the author's motor boat
among the Orkney Islands suggested the
title for the book, which certainly, as an

account* of chosen days in chpsen spots,
fills a place unoccupied by any other work
on Scotland. Excellent full page photographsadd to the value of this attractive
volume'.

, He must needs be bold who comes rorTPardthese sordid days and sets himself
up as a poet pure and simple, and Sherman,French & Co. have the courage of

| the convictions of Mr, Louis UntermeyerJ
I who presents "First Love, a Lyric SeLquenoe." Many of Mr. Untertmeyer's esBsays in verso have appeared in American

and English magazines, but none of the
poems in this volume has ever before appearedin print. "First Love" is a

of interrelated lyrics, each of which is a
" melodic unit in itself, yet an integral part

of a more or less dramatic sequence. The
plot Is of the simplest and is unfolded by a

young dreamer, who reveals the gradual
coming, the sudden wonder, the conflicting
passions, the pathos and even the unconscioushumor of first love. The mood
changes with almost every poem and runs

the gamut of the emotions, from light and

| 1/uoyant fancies to a love deep with power
I ana sincerity, a love that goes through

darkness and almost tragedy to a triumphantending. The series comprises seventythreepoems, and scarcely any two of t'hem
aTe alike in form. There are more than
sixty distinctive types of lyric, many of
which are w holly original conceptions, and

l evoke a new and suggestive music. The
sustained note which is maintained
throughout this lyric sequence is a
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an elementary principle of fair play, not <

a reflection upon Mr. Bostelmann's trust-It
worthiness. In his own interest the ac- I
cuser would do we'll to bring together at
once the "reliable persons" with authority j
"to get at and protect this testimony." <

Unless they "get at" it very soon some 1
scoffer may think that it does not exist. '

And that would be sad.for Mr. Bostel- I
mann and Rutland. :

Could Rutland Blunder?
Shakespeare.thus argue the anti-Shake-1

spearians.could not have written the j
works ascribed to him. He was too
ignorant, too untravelled, too unfamiliar \
with courts and camps and usages. But
reverse the argument. Could a universal ]
genius.Whether Rutland or Bacon.have
made the crass blunders that abound in the

plays? The narrow education, the "little
Latin and less Greek," which experts dis-
cern in the plays, is comprehensible if

they were written by Shakespeare. But
how is it to be explained convincingly if j
they were written by Rutland? Mr. Bostel- (
mann's "Shaxper" may be excused for (
giving Bohemia a coast line, for making ,

Cleopatra play billiards, for muffing Latin.
But Rutland? Rutland, the brilliant studentat the universities of Oxford and
Padua, the pupil of Galileo, the bencher
of Gray's Inn. all of which connotes a high jc
degree of classical culture ; Rutland, who '

had "travelled all over Italy," who was an t

Ambassador and had been nurtured in ]

f Tolstoi as
t
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marked achievement, and the result is a <

slender volume of unusual merit. Of <

course from such a small offering it would J
be 'hazardous to venture an opinion as to j
Mr. Untermeyer's future work, but it can- ,,

not be denied that 'he has freshness, deli- ,

cacy and a good sense of. prosodic form, j

although the captious might, if he would, ,

pick out some rhymes that are rather j
strained. The l'over of good verse will be j
glad to hear more from this new dreamer (

of dreams and seer of visions. 2

STRAIGHT COURSE IS BEST, j
1

"The Price," by Gertie de S. Wentworth- J
James (Mitchell Kennerley), points the j

'wholesome moral that the straight course <

is the best in the long run. Mrs. Arthur;1
Enniscourt is a beautiful young woman,!'
much younger and not so well born as (
her husband, with whom she is not at all,,
in love, though regarding him with grati-j.

tude and a mild af- (

p=^^=======.fectio^- They have t

I/pg- ,t j morals and lackix^?^MKb. GEEi IE de5. sense of humor," she!
WENTWORTH JAMES. had taken advantage

of a temporary sepa- j'
ration to have the report of her death |1
sent him, and nothing but the fact of her j'
great poverty has caused her reappear-1
ance. Geraldine cannot face the idea of
her position were this to be known, and
she buys the woman off. Then the in-!
evitable happens. She falls in love and
desires her freedom. She arranges for ai

chance meeting between her husband and
his first wife only to find that she has!
been "done;" her husband recognizes'the!
woman, indeed, but as the old acquaint-
ance who had given him the details of his!
first wife's death. Geraldine had proved
an easy mark. The end of the book is
somewhat tragical and the well balanced
morality of the lover is a refreshing noveltyin modern fiction and not uninteresting.
Two books of travel in lands that are

virtually unknown to all but seekers after:
strange climes come simultaneously from
the Scribner press. One of these is "Trek-
king the Great Thirst," which is not, as

might be suspected, a narrative of the-!
"Great White Way," but a record of sport!
and travel in the Kalahari Desert. It i;

by Lieutenant Arnold W. Hodson, who has

had unusual opportunities for acquiring
an intimate knowledge of life in that deso
late region. His book gives an insight in-i
to the customs au^d folk lore of the bush-:
men, and contains exciting descriptions o.Cj
adventures experienced in the opening up:
of this hitherto little known territory. The
scenery and the agricultural and economic t
possibilities of the country are described,
and especially do the gfapjiic narrative:
of encounters with lions and other big
game echo the call of the "Great Thirst" |,
to the sportsman and adventurer. The J]
second work is "On Horseback Througl
Nigeria," for which J. D. Falconer, a lecturerin the University of Glasgow, as- j.
sumes responsibility. This is a chronich :,

of life and travel in the Central Soudan
and it purports to reveal the present con

dition of the country under British rule',
and the remarkable prestige which the!
white man hae secured within a few short jyearsamong pagans and Mohammedans j,
alike. Mr. Falconer obtained his informa j,
tion as principal officer of the Minera j;
Survey, and it should therefore be au- <

thentic. In this bulky volume, too, the
reader will find not only a mass of quaint
matter but stirring adventures in plenty, j,
It is a delightful notion to have a happy!;

bunch of children hunting for the lost!
money belt of a brave old soldier, who
must leave them to enter a soldiers' homej
If the belt be not found. That is the basis
of "The Treasure Babies" (Bobbs-Merrill),and around it Maria Thompson Da-!
viess has woven a pprightly and enter-
taining yarn. The "Calico Bunch," as]
she calls her boys and girls, make up an:
engaging assortment.Davie, the sturdy
standby of his mother and the other children;Bud and Talky, the twins; Lena,
the kind of little girl who never gets
dirty; Pinkie, the pet of the neighborhood;
Baby Dumpling, and a few more, not to*
mention Miss Moses, the cat, and her.
assortment of kittens. The captain him-j
self, with his peg leg, his thrilling tales
of war, his fondness for shouting "Hot
shot!" and his affection for the children,
is a lovable old chap, and the old apple
tree under which he sits when' reminiscing"seems almost a personage itself.
The hunt for the money belt is made the
occasion for a succession of adventures,
mingled with a touch of sentiment. While
the children are not successful in their
quest for the belt it is a pleasant surprise
to learn that just at the last moment,
when the old warrior has collected his
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)alaces, how could he make the countless
slips that Shakespearian scholars point to 1
is Indications of a defective early educa-
ion? Shakespeare's genius may be inex- j
>licable. Bufr Rutland's density is staggerng.Mr. Bostelmann, in fact, substitutes
i Rutland mystery for the Shakespeare ]
mystery, for his assertion.or conjee- ]
ure?.that Rutland strewed stupid blun-
lers in his works purposely in order to
>revent his "secret" from being discov-
5red is interesting but valueless until such
ime as Mr. Bostelmann may see fit to
>roduce the testimony upon which it rests.
The "secret" to which reference has

iust been made is the most hilarious part
Df the Rutland theory. In his zeal Mr.
Bostelmann makes it cTear that the secret
tvas the "town's talk." Everybody seems
:o have known that Rutland, not Shakespeare,was the poet-dramatist. Pembrokeknew it. Lady Pembroke knew it.
Bacon knew it.this is a nasty slap for the
Baconians. Ben Jonson knew it. The playerswho published the first folio knew it.
Never was there such a "secret de Polichirelle."It was so loosely guarded that foi
having really written "Richard III.," Rutland,so Mr. Bostelmann affirms, -syas sent
bo the Tower by Queen Elizabeth, had his
sstates confiscated and was fined £30,000.
What would the Virgin Queen have done
to Rutland if he had not kept his dramaticgifts a "secret"? And all this time
Shakespeare, the ostensible culprit, the
nan who openly passed as the author of
:he play, was not disturbed, but continued
:o enjoy the condescending favor of Elizabeth.

Creates Another Mystery.
If, therefore, anybody knew that Rutland

ivas the author of Shakespeare's plays how
lid Shakespeare succeed in making every>odyact as though 'he alone had written
hem? Again, Mr. Bostelmann only explainsaway one mystery bjr creating an'ew

belongings to seek shelter in the
Ireary home, the belt is dragged from the
>ld tree under which they have been siting-all the time by Miss Moses and one
>f her kittens.

"The Gleaners" (Fleming H. Revell
Company), by IMiss Clara Laughlin, is not
i story of a corner in wheat, but a present
lay interpretation of the Old Testament
story so vividly portrayed in Millet's
nasterpiece. It puts the burden of social
betterment up to the middle class majority
ind not up to the wealthy minority. It is
iot a preachment at that, but a romance
edolent with good cheer. Once there
vas a girl whose girlhood was slipping J;
by, and all the tender glory which should
lave come into her life had missed her
br she had missed it. She thought bitter- i:
y that this was because she had to work
so hard in a humdrum sphere. But she i;
earned better. Through Millet's picture,!:
sent to her by some one, she .glimpsed^ a
lew ideal. And she grappled with that
lew ideal and tried to bring it into heri,
laily life. In so doing she became the!;
leroine of a charming love story. In her
mdeavor to find out why that small can-
/as brought $60,000 when it was purchased
for the French government this dis

ouragedyoung woman learned some
hiv,rr,. + mo/la + V» ^ w/-»vlrl r»A'£»r fnr hpr

uiai ii.^c

Through studying the picture she came.

nto a great glory of love and usefulness.
Dne can hardly help getting from this
story something that will sweeten life.

The New Richard Grant White Shakespeare,embodying the latest Shakespearianstudy and the ripest American
scholarship, is announced by Little,
Brown & Co., after years of preparation.While preserving White's text in
che main, the new edition contains such
changes in the light of the investigationsand opijuons of modern and recent
editors, from the Cambridge edition to
Furness, as seemed desirable, in order
to give the best available text up to the
present time. The editors are William
P. Trent, professor of English Literaturein Columbia University; Benjamin
Wells and John B. Henneman, late professorof English in the University of
the South, who have revised, supplementedand annotated this edition.
There are notes on everything doubtful,
a large amount of new matter based on

philological research and supplement-
ary notes giving variations in the early
texts and the emendations of subse-
quent editions. This edition, campris-
ing eighteen octavo volumes, includes
nearly one hundred famous pictures by
eminent artists and sixty-nine plates
comprising pictures of well known actorsand actresses in Shakespearian
roles. The set also contains fac-similes
of title pages ot the original quarios
and of the four folios. , j

It is hard to say in just what qual-
ities lies the undoubted charm of Mr.:
Richard Washburn Child's volume of
short stories, "The Man in the Shadow"
(Macmillan). It may be in their diversity,for his characters range from the:
broken down bum to the naval officer
facing a lingering death; from the farm-
er's daughter in New England to the;
wife of the engineer who, in her hus-;
band's absence, takes matters into her!
own hands and prevents the action of
his subordinate, whose proposed plan
would ruin the engineer's work. The
story Which gives the book its title is:
the record of a college class reunion
andr the recognition by the toastmaster
of the work and character of an ap-!
parently unsuccessful member of the
class. The stories are all interesting
and well written, and more satisfactory,
technically speaking, than the author's
previous book, "Jim Hands."

If any further argument were needed
as to the advisability of doing one's'
Christmas shopping early it would be fur-
nished by a reading of Rupert Hu-ghes'
tract (as it might, well be called) "Miss
318" (Fleming H. Revell Company). It is
a picture of the dark side of Christmas,
of what this frenzied exchange of un-

necessary gifts means to the unfortunate;
girls behind the counters of our big stores,
to the messenger boys and to the ex-1
pressmen. Miss 318 is a saleswoman in
one of the cheap department stores of this
city, sharp of tongue, vulgar in manner,
illiterate in speech. One of a large family

them all by virtue of her caustic tongue,
she yet 'has time to befriend a girl worse
off than herself and give her the best
kind of advice and help when it is most
needed. The picture of the sufferings of
these tired, overworked girls at the holi-
day season is appalling, and it is a mat-
ter for rejoicing that the movement for
early Christmas shopping should be gainingsuch headway. No one could, help
noticing the difference between this year
and five years ago in the matter of
crowded shops and tired saleswomen duringthe week preceding Christmas.

The history of England which Mr.
Charles Oman is editing has reached its
sixth volume. "England Under the Han-|
overians," by Mr. C. Grant Robertson
(Putnam) opens with the accession of
George I. and closes with the Battle of
Waterloo, a hundred years later. Into
this century were crowded events of tremendousimportance. On the Continent
the War of the Austrian Succession, the
Seven Years' War and the French Revolutionspread desolation. In America Englandgained Canada, but lost her Colonies,
while at home the troubles in Ireland and
the attempts of the Stuarts to regain the
throne of their ancestors were compensatedfor by the rise of the British power1
in India. Where there is so much to tell
in a limited space it is apt to be at the
expense of style, and Mr. Robertson's
book suffers somewhat in comparison with
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stor, with the
bther. His arguments, in fact, are of the w

boomerang order. He points out that on d<
:he tombstone of one of Rutland's cousins nn
is inscribed, "I am that I am," and that T
ii> Sonnet 121 occurs "I am that I am.' G
Could anything more clearly prove thai si
Rutland wrote the sonnets, "argal," that te
ne also wrote the plays? But the phrase <?i
ilso occurs in the Bible. As the Bible is a ci
trifle anterior to Rutland, does it not there- P1
fore follow that the authors of the Bible
must have written the sonnets and plays
which Mr. Bostelmann attributes to Rutland?

nMr. Bostelmann's hardihood is best dis- wplayed in the detail of dates. The chronol- t<
ogy of Shakespeare's plays is one of the b
most perplexing matters that confront the tl
Shakespearian scholar. But it is all plain ysailing for Mr. Bostlemann. He know: v
the year in which every play was written, ythe conditions that brought it forth, the-IV
hidden meaning of all incidents in it, and a
the. prototypes in real life of all the c
dramatis personae. "Twelfth Night," he b
says, was written In 1605. What are his F
grounds for this assertion? As usual, he p
gives none. Furnivall ascribes the play n
to 1601, Chalmers to 1608, Drake to 1613
and Malone io 1614. These two last dates tl
would, either of them, knock Mr. Bostel- a
mann's theory into smithereens, for Rut- y
land died in 1612. Perhaps Mr. Bostel- S
mann will show why .Drake and Malone o
were wrong. "Tli£ Winter's Tale," he IV
says, was completed in 1610-11. Chalmers p
attributes it to the year 1601, Malone to "

1604 and Drake to 1610. This play, says a

Mr. Bostelmann, is the one in which his p
(Rutland's) "kaleidoscopic fancy revelled, ij
skipping a.bout from one era of the world's a

history to another, mingling fact and T
fancy, and reviewing his work in the o

character of the Sicilian gentleman 'Ro- a

gero' (the only instance throughout his s

works where Rutland actually gives the

the late Sir William Lecky's "England in r

the Eighteenth Century." There are some tl
useful maps, tables showing the growth tl
of the national debt, the cost of wars dur- I:
ing the period treated, <Src., and several ii
interesting appendices. The book will rr

doubtless become an authority. tl
F

One of the most interesting as well as ^
one of the most comprehensive books
which the Liszt centenary has produced
is James Huneker's "Franz Liszt," publishedby the Scribners. The author has
collected the main facts of the great com- n

poser's life and his affairs with women P

(which include such diverse personalities
as the Comtesse d'Agoult; Marie du Pies- "

sis, the Dame aux Camellias, and Lola *

Montez). He treats of certain aspects of
his art, his pupils and, perhaps most inter- ®estingof all, devotes a whole chapter to ^
him as "Mirrored by His Contemporaries,"
from which we get some idea, of the great
power wielded by this genius over all sorts ^
or people. Tne dook is an trie mure miciestingfrom not being in the form of a

regular biography, and is written with all Ci

the fervor and spirit of Mr. Huneker's ^
well known vivid style. n

IMPOSSIBLE BUT GOOD. ?
o
b

Mr. Jeffrey Farnol deftly diverts criti- ^
oism from the actions of his characters in t{
"The Money Moon" (Dodd, Mead & Co.) d

by calling the scene f<
| of his pretty story j(

l dering past their

______
gates, unburdened a

JEFFERY FARNOL by luggage or refIpnppsand that the
forcible abduction and marriage of the t
girl at nine o'clock at night smacks n

strongly of the impossible, viewed from I
the English clerical standpoint. But, c

granted all this, you will find yourself y
reading with real enjoyment of Dapple- r

mere Farm, of the one armed sergeant, a

and of old Adam the servant, so-called, j
on account of his temper, not his age. The \
hero is a "compelling" American, with a ^
firm chin and unlimited wealth, and the ^

heroine a charming English girl with a r

farm, a mortgage and a rich but un- j
pleasant lover, biding his time until the c

falling due of sai'd mortgage places her in
"

his power. There is nothing very new in c

all this, but there is a distinct "atmos- r

phere" about the book and occasionally 8

(the writer says it boldly) a suggestion of '

Dickens in some of the descriptions. 1
I

"Across South America" (Houghton t
Mifflin Co.) 'is a pleasant account by Pro- r
fessor Hiram Bingha-m, of Yale Univer- i
sity, of a trip which he made in 1908. He a
was sent by the government as a delegate
to the first Pan-American Scientific Con- a
gress, which was held in Santiago, Chili, ^
and he took advantage of the opportunity
to make a trip across the continent, partly ^
by train and partly on muleback. His
book is" an extremely interesting account t
of his experiences, the things that he saw Tancf the people whom he met. Brazil,
Buenos Ayres and Argentina are fast be- c

coming so prominent in a business way c

that more or less is known about them in v

this country, but Professor Bingham
visited other places in South America that
are of less importance commercially and
concerning Which he has written delight- s

fully. The book has many excellent illus- L
trations and half a dozen maps.

An odd book is "When Neighbors t
Were Neighbors" (Lothrop, Lee & Shep- j
ard), but one of no mean value for tine s

picture it gives of life and customs in "

a pioneer settlement in Central New t
York during the first half of the nine- o
teenth century. The story begins with i
the courtship of John Erksine, a young a
farm hand, and Lucy Webster, a pretty c

village girl, and ends wi^i the celebrationof their golden wedding. The story
is told with a degree of minute detail
worthy of Arnold Bennett. The wildernessin which the young married pair
made their home, the methods by which
the land was cleared, the log house
built and the soil tilled are all carefullydescribed. The wedding journey
was made in an ox cart, in which were

placed "a hair covered trunk and boxes
filled with clothing, bed and table linen,
blankets and bed quilts, steel table
knives, two tined table forks and a few
spoons of solid silverware. To these
were added some dishes of earthenware
and tin, some kitchen utensils, wooden
pails, washtubs, kettles, a wrought iron
spider and a Dutch tin bake oven."
Seated on a narrow board at the front
with their goods and chattels piled
high behind them, the young couple
began their wedded life with the feelingthat all the riches of the .earth were
theirs. And rich indeed they were for
the time and region in which they lived.
There is scarcely a phase of country
life of that period that Galusha Anderson,the author of the book, does not
describe in full. It is evident that he
has garnered every stray fact contained
hv his own vivid memory. He describes
the many neighbors of the young couple
and the various primitive industries
through which they lived; he shows us
what country education was in those
days, as well as the social life and
recreations enjoyed by the settlers; he
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Usual Result l
orld his baptismal name, Roger).w Won-
mful! EvidentlJ', it is necessary to re-jor
iind Mr. Bostelmann that the "Winter's ^
ale" is a «;iose adaptation of Robert ^
reene's "Pandosto," and that Rake-;
seare, or Shutland.whichever Mr. Bos- vc

lmann likes.merely followed his usual L(
rstom of going through the book, In- je
dent by incident, and turning it into
oetry of matchless beauty.

Clashing of Authorities, ^
From 1601 to 1603 Rutland was im- m

risoned in the Tower. And, Mr. Bostellannsays triumphantly, "He dared not sc
rrite plays.and none were (sic) writ- ga
;n in 1601 and 1603." Could anything
e more conclusive? It is a mere detail 'K

rat some authorities give 1601 as the ci
ear in which the "Merry Wives of ar
Windsor" was written; 1601-2-3 as the ea
ears of "Henry VIII.," "Measure for
leasure," "All's Well That Ends Well" U1

nd "Julius Caesar." If these dates are ti
orrect, some one must have been very }(
usy while Rutland was in the Tower,
'erhaps it was Shakespeare.or "Sliax-
er" as Mr. Bostelmann often spells the vi
ame. se
Why he does so is not very clear. In al

he fifteenth and sixteenth centuries,
nd even later, orthography was in a

ery fluid state. Although the spelling ar

haxper dioes occur in authentic records ef
f the poet's family.to be agreeable to
Ir. Bostelmann let us say "alleged"
oet's family.feo do the spellings r{Shaksper," "Shakespear." "Shakespere"
nd "Shakespeare." Mr. Bostelmann ap- **
arently regards Shakespeare's cathocityin the spelling of his name as only n,
nother proof of the man's rascality. ,

'or Mr. Bostelmann avers that the bard
f Avon was a sad scoundrel, a drunk- S(

rd, dishonest, debauched; fat, and even p]
tupid.
Poor Shakespeare!

. is
. tl

ecalls the great Millerite excitement, 0]
lie agitation against intemperance and
lie growing sentiment against slavery,
n fact, there is a certain historic value n

1 his book of humble biography which *r
lakes it well worth while, for it bears s'

le unmistakable stamp of accuracy, tl
ie makes his readers' mouths water
'ith accounts of the delicious country
3od that cheered the Erskines and 01
leir guests. w

H
It is rather late in the day for the Donerparty to produce the story of its exedition,but a good thing cannot be too ®

ite, as it cannot be too plentiful. A. C. r?
IcClurg & Co. appear as the publishers
nd Eliza Donner Houghton as the author,
i vivid and striking phrase it tells the ^xperiences of the first party of emigrants
om Illinois to California, which left 111
angamon county in 1846. The hardships ^
ndured are among the most tragic in hi
ie annals of Western pioneering. The
onner party, as the little group under tl
lie leadership of George Donner was P
ailed, were snowbound in the Sierra Ne- fa
adas, and in months of famine were b'
ecimated from eighty-one souls to forty- ir
ve before help could be extended by those le
'ho had already won through to the coast, p;
'ragic as this journey was the conditions
f famine and death have been distorted
y popular writers and in the public mind, a
nd horrible tales of inhuman cruelty, oi
ulminating in cannibalism, have been B
lid. Mrs. E. P. Donner Houghton, a 0,
aughter of the leader of the party, was a
Dur years old at the beginning of the p,
lurney. Ever since those days she lias ^
eenly felt the injustice of many accounts a:
f the expedition, and, after years of reearch,of interviewing surviving mem- e,
ers of the party and of collecting orig- (j,
lal documents, she has written a definionnnnntof f Vl d OYfiHnO' PVTlP^itlOn. It

> not only a vindication of the\surviVing
lembers of the Donner party, but is a .

triking tale of heroically borne privation
nd a contribution of no mean importance
o the history of the West. After all, there
3 something timely in the appearance of
he, book, since it follows the beginning
f work on an elaborate monument to the
)onner party on the old trail near Lake
>onner, to be erected by the Native Sons
nd Native Daughters of the Golden West.

"A Safety Match," by fan Hay (Houg^hon,Mifflin Company), is irresistibly reminscentof those early novels of Miss
Broughton and her followers, which
harmed so many readers about forty
'ears ago. There is the same quality of
eadableness, the same vivacity and ex.ctlytlie same plot. Daphne Vereker
s the oldest daughter of a poor but well
torn parson. Ever since her mother's
leath she 'has ruled at the rectory in a

vay familiar to novel readers (it, is cuioushow superfluous mothers often seem

n fiction). She marries, for her family's
iake, a rich man, a friend of her father's,
md, after skirting the brifik of unhap>iness.the two come together again and
11 ends haDDilv. This plot has been used
nany times, but it still has a charm, and
dr. Hay brings to it a keen sense of
mmor and a distinct gift of description,
t is this latter quality that reconciles us

o the introduction of such' extraneous
natter as the interview between the colieryowners and the disgruntled workmen
.nd the scene in the restaurant where
Veronica and Stephen, aged seventeen
nd eighteen, respectively, are lunching
>y themselves and where the former
cheeks" the waiter like a schoolboy,
"'hose who have met the British "flapper,"
.wkward, red and mute, will be unable
o believe in Kicky's power of repartee.
Jut these scenes are very amusing and
onsequently stand in need of little exuse,though they have not much to do
dth the story.

"Sons of the Rich in Politics,' are the
uhjects of an article in to-morrows SUNJAYHERALD.

Again Mons. Romain Rolland, and this'
inje in a work of such a character that
t is hard to believe it came from the
ame pen that conceived the character of
'Jean Christophe." This time it is "Tolsoy"(E., P. Dutton & Co.). There is no

ther title, and in style and treatment
t is altogether different from the vivid
,nd fiery chronicle of the German muslian.Apparently Tolstqy was a close and
ntimate friend of the Frenchman, yet
his illuminating book is neither a peronalbiography nor a piece of literary
riticism, although it contains both biogaphyand criticism. Perhaps it may best
»e called a psychological study of TolsmonfHo o rfi of o enirHilol

nd literary history. iMons. Rolland does
iot make the mistake of treating the
naster as two different men, the reformer
.nd the artist, the man of the world and
he ascetic; indeed, the special note of the
>ook is its elucidation of the complete
inity, the inevitable organic development
if Tolstoy's life. It is a very human and
ympathetic book;, which should readily
lnd a place between the large personal
>iography, the purely literary criticism
tnd the productions of the "disciples"
vho seek to take advantage of a passing
»hase in order to attach the great Rusianto their own limited creeds. There
s something pretty in Mons. Rolland's
ipening:."To those of my generation the
ight that has but lately failed was the
mrest that illumined their youth. In the
;loomy twilight of the later nineteenth
entury it shone as a star of consolation,
rhose radiance attracted and appeased
iur awakening spirits.
"As one of the many, for there are many
n France, to whom Tolstoy was very
nuch more than an admired artist, for
vhom he was a friend, the best of friends,
he one true friend in the whole European
irt, I wish to lay before this sacred
nemory my tribute of gratitude and of
ove. J

IK'S BOOK
English Reviews
Under the title of "I Remember; Item-11
*c;o ul <x >orxy ruui ill lilc x nouu cvnv*

e Slum" (Wells, Gardner & Co.), Canon
orsley has published a most interesting ^
dume of reminiscences, of which the! r

indon Athenaeum says :."Canon Hors- >

y's record is one of which he may well be ;

~oud. As a 'sky pilot' in the prisons and j,
e slums he has done work which any f
an might be glad to remember. The first
ro or three chapters are dull; of the
ibsequent chapters it is not too much to 1

.y that every Christian priest and most
*

>liticians should reac* them. For his so-|j
al work Canon Horsley was prepared by i

1 experience of 'slumming' gained in the

irly days of that movement while an

ndergraduate at Oxford. His line of aeonwas dictated by the humane view that <

was a mockery to preach 'temperance, 1

iberness and chastity' until a better en-

ronment made better lives possible. He
it to work therefore promptly, and at first

one, to deal with tjie slums in his parish.
fter forty years he can now with pride
id reason point to the monuments of his ,

forts." *

There are signs among the critics of a

ivolt on their part from the materialism
lat marks so much modern fiction. Oi
rhe Bracknels," by Forrest Reid (Ar-
aid), the English Review says"In a

ly when lavish praise is given unre;rvedlyto a literature that is chiefly
hotographic in its methods, that has dis-1.
irded creation in favor of compilation, itjj
a very real pleasure to read a book like |!

lis. It is a considerable tribute to say
C this, or of any <iook, that its primary j
ccupation is with the spirit, which is eter-
al. The whole family of the Bracknels
iterest qs, not because they are peopi '

ach as we meet every day, but because '

ley bring something new into our minds,
ariching them."
Those who have known Mrs. Frankauj'
aly through the medium of her novels j'
ill be rather surprised to see Mr. Frank
Arris proclaiming her, through the
tedium of the London Academy, "the,1
reatest woman writer now living' in Ens.nd."It is her "Story of Emma, Lady
tamilton" (Macmillan), that has elicited
lis phrase, and the reviewer continues:.
Emma, Lady Hamilton is a great and in- 1
^resting historical subject, and Mrs. s

rankau has made a superb portrait of '

er. In a couple of hundred pages devoted '

the history of Nelson's love she has 1

nought before us the soul of an extraor- c
inary woman with such vivid realism ;
lat we now know Emma's mind and tern- i
erament as Romney knew her swee* <

ice. The proof that the work is of the (
est is almost self-evident. It is astonish-
lgly sincere, and at the same time i! <
:aves on the reader an impression of j
ithetic beauty." ,

There has appeared in England a book ]
illed "'Seems So! A Working Class View
f Politics," by Stephen Reynold's and
ob and Tom Woolley (Macmillan), which
-lght to be good reading. The London
thenaeum says of it:."Mr. Reynolds is
erhaps the man who has most success-
illy bridged the gulf between mental
nd physical toilers and that success he
wes to his virile sympathy. In the prositwork, written with two fishermen, the
iscussions on political and social mat-
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of Recent Books 1
era are admirable. Of the two parts we
ind the second, which expresses Alt.
Reynolds' own opinions, the more readtble.His summary of the forces which
rovern elections to-day is sufficient to V
nakp the mnsl hnnoflll Parliomnntorlon fl
vaver in his optimism. Of Mr. Reynolds' ifl
ixioms the one best worth quoting' is to
he effecf; that as soon as socialism as a
vhole becomes practical politics the need
"or it will have ceased to exist."

India Is that part of the British Empire
jpon which public attention has been for
some time focussed and whose affairs
ire causing some uneasiness to the homex
government. Of Sir Henry Cotton's "Inlianand Home Memories" (Unwin) the
Lrondon Literary World says;."It differs
Tom most of the personal narratives and
reminiscences emanating from retired
Anglo-Indian officials in being at once
jxtremely interesting, well written and
nformative, and also pervaded by a strong
political purpose. As liberal member for
East Nottingham from 1906 to 1910, Sir
Henry Cotton became the leader of a

,

small band of Anglo-Indians who receivedthe support of many labor membersand of sflme Irish nationalists in
rheir attempts to induce Lord Morley to
*eopen the -question of the partition of
Bengal and to reverse the policy of stern
repression and despotic rule which folowedon the agitation for the repeal of fl
that much debated measure. We com- *

mend to any one who wishes to hear both fl
sides the powerful arguments adduced by v

Sir Henry Cotton for some .modification
pf the famous 'Partition.' " vH

i

In "The Future of England" (Macmilan)the Hon. George Peel has attempted
i solution of the main problems now be- H
fore his country. The London Athenaeum
says of the book:."He finds our distinc-
lion in our resistance to two forces, alwaysverging on the tyrannous and seeingto oppress us all.the one exercised
by man over his fellows, the other exer:isedby nature over man. He traces part

our preset the tyranny of the H
male in the home. 'Our fathers,' he says,
in another characteristic sentence, 'in winningfreedom at Naseby or Worcester for- H
?ot to bring it home.' In consequence the
Ehild was forgotten and the mind of the iH
woman was neglected. To this lie at- ' jfl
tributes.and we think he is right.our
failure in life and education up to the
present time."

A glance at the current numbers of the

English reviews will show how American
nooks are making their way on the other
side of the Atlantic. Of "The Life and ^9
Times of Cavour," by William Roscoe
Thayer (Constable), the London Athenaeumsays:."This is by far the most
complete biography of Cavour that has

appeared in the English language. The
ndustry with which Mr. Thayer has as- f

similated the vast mass of printed evi- ( M
lence and supplanted it by oral info*ma- I
Lion gleaned from the survivors of the \
Havourian period is beyond all praise. Tfe
s unfortunate in coming after .Mr. Tre- , H
celyan, but he treats the stirring story of S
Italian unification from a different point
of view, and, after ail, Garibaldi's exploits I
can never grow stale." fl

Mr. Joseph Conrad lias written a new

novel, "Chance," especially for the Sunday fl
NEW YORK HERALD, which will publishthe first instalment on January 21.
See to-morrow's SINDA V HERALD fot
an article about this master of romance

and his work.
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